Little Rock, Arkansas 
April 30 1969 

Miss Elizabeth A. Pitt 
C ar e W. Y • C « A. 

W'elxand, Ontario, 

Rear Miss jrittj 

I have for some time wondered about you, 
and addressed a letter to your last known address at 
Toronto, In the mean time I have received a communicat- 
ion from Mr. T. A. Johnston, Secretary of the Priory of 
the St. Johns Ambulance Association to the effect that 
you are now connected with the YWCA at Welland, hence 
this letter. To begin with, I am writing up my WW 11 
memoirs and wanted to get an expression from you. con- 
cerning our trip up the St. Lawrence on the good ship 
Jamaqia Planter, as we were forbidden to make notes, I 
have to resort to my memory.lt has now been about 27 years 
as you recall of this memorable trip and my recollection 
is somewhat hazy. Would you be kind enough Bess, to tell 

me something about the personnel of the members of your 

* . .» 
gr jup and their present whereabouts. After leving the ship 

at Oban Scotland, my experiences were many and varied. 

I had the pleasure of met ting my son, then a major at 

Rouen enroute to G-ermany. After that he was sen to Manila 

where he was placed on administrative duty xor several year 

After returning to the States, he has placed as commandant 

of the p residio at ban Francisco. He will now retire in 

July after 30 years service and go into the real estate 

business in Albuquerque N. Mex. 

I seem to be going into detail but wanted to 

bring you up to date on our family history. News from what 
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is left of my former French acquantances is rather sketchy. 
Most of them are dead. And our good friend Dwight Eisenhowwer 
has passed on. I was on his staff on the UK until the invasion 
Dow my dear, if I am now presuming upon your time, will you 
bring me up to date. Helene, my wife is having a foursome 
this afternoon, shooed me off to a bristo for lunch so after 
returning, I had in mine to communicate with you. 

With many pleasant remembrances. 



~jls 



b C ,C. 






Terence C. ip oney -■ 

2201 North Garfield St. 
Little Rock, Arkansas. 
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Memoirs of events leadingup to my arrival 
in Europe in connection with WW 11.. 



In a moderate., sized city where we lived, Sunday morning December 
7th 1941 was a beautiful one. I had been out to the golf course in 
the morning but returned home on account rain.. That afternoon 
while reading the Sunday papers and listening to the radio, my life 
together with millions of other Americans was suddenly changed. 

This worthy (?) person enjoyed a nice home amidst pleasant surround- 
ings, played golf, fished a little, kept a vegetable garden with 
flowers. Our house occupies a corner of the block and we took pride 
in Steeping the appearances neat as possible and received many fav- 
orouble comments for our efforts. We also had a chicken lot. I con- 
structed an electric brooder which was keppt in the garage and re- 
layed day old chicks about every 45 days. We sold enough after mat- 
urety to pay for the original number of day old chicks bought to- 
gether with their feed & was amply supplied with fresh eggs and 
fryers for our table-. This idyllic life was changed with the sneak 
attack on Pearl Harbor with which every one is familiar. Through 
correspondence courses and attending the two weeks annual training 
at Ft. logan Colorado, an engin eering post, I finally reached the 
rank of captain in the engineers reserve. It was there that I met 
John R.. ( Go cky) Grume when he first came out of west Point to his first 
assignment. Since 1924 our paths have crossed many times. The old 
army clique. I guess. At any rate I wa& finally promoted to the grade 
of captain. Monday morning, after the Pearl Harbor debaclt, I went 
down to the Engineers Headquar ters here where Colonel Grume was 
the chief engineer. His first words were, "where is your uniform?). 

I told him Iwas on my way to Camp Robinson and stoppedby to get his 
advice as to proceedure. Before I go any further, I might mention 
that our son. Jack, had been appointed to West Point and entered 
the academy in 1935 at the tender age of IT * When my wife and I first 
visited him there, we found Major Crume was one of Jack's math ins- 
tructors. Although we were stopping at the reservation hotel, The 
West Point Thayer, we enjoyed the hospitality of the Grumes at their 
post quarters. After conferring with Col.. Grume, I hied myself to 
G.amp Robinson for a physical. The medics gave me an examination 
daily for fifteen days then decided I was over age for rank and 
further disqualified account of persistent hypertension. Two doc- 
tor friends here in town would examine me in the morning and my 
readings were well within required standards than I would take a 
fourteen mile bus ride to Gnmp Robinson where by time L. was re- 
examined my blood pressure would shoot up clearly out of line, so 
I was finally disqualified on that basis.. Shortly afterwards while 
down town dressed in a freshly pressed palm beach suit, a company 
of soldiers passed and one of them said out of the corner of his 
mCuth , "Hi-sissy". That did it. Iwas. old enough to have been his 
father, but it got under my skin. My little pal who had never said 
a word about .my trying to getin the service and I knew she would nox> 
stand in the way.. Jack in the mean time had graduated ITom the 
academy and after a short tour at Ft. Bennlng, thence Ft. Warren, 
thence to the Aleutians where he had an, interesting campaign 
against the Japs. That accounts for my getting to Europe a year 
ahead of him., As a coincidental after my soldier friends slurring 
greeting,, there appeared in the local paper. The Democrat" an item 
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lk . +v ^ nwT waa in need of radio operators., as a hobby „ I rigged up 
that the o garage thru' which I attained a fair degree 

a ^^Tencv. I immediately contacted OWI director, Mr. Elmer Davis 
° £ him my history and in due time found myself in New York for 
* SILoi a t Marine General Hospital, and a general briefing and 

inln* in army radio. In filling out a form at the Marine 
J2 ftl j tated that so far as I knew, the only dis-ability that 
T w was high blood pressure. The next day I was instructed to re- 
turn to the hospital for a further check up. They gave me the works 
otter which the" surgeon OK'd the physical says, "There* s nothing wrong 
with vour blood presure" . Since that was 20 years ago, and I am still 
around here after some experiences * so I guess there was nothing very 
nnieh wrong in spite of the- Army's examination here. Before I get away 
fr^m it Helen, my wife, slipped and fell in the mud while feeding the 
hens after I left so she marched into the house with as much dignity 
as possible , called "The Democrat" placed an ad$ and sold the. entire 
flock. That ended the .chicken business any way. They were a nuisance 
here in town any way. — T was to meet Mr .Davis in Paris later,. Here at 
home, he and Mr. Kaltenborn, the "old goat", were our favourite com- 
mentators^ After completing my physical and othrr briefing, we were 
supposed to attend lectures at Columbia University on security and 
intelligence by an officer of the army intelligence.. I attended only one 
as the next day I found a note in my box instructing me to be ready 
to leave for overseas duty tomorrowi. Imagine how elated I was. I had 
previously to Id Hs Ism that when I called her long distance, that meant 
I was practically on my way. Every thing was very hush-hush.. No one 
around OWI building knew that I was alerted except the entire force.. 

The next evening several of us left by rail- for Montreal. In the party 
were several Hollywood movie technicians. We spent two days in Montreal 
a beautiful and interesting old French GLity.The second day, we were 
instructed to take a certain route around the city and write our im- 
pressions of what we had seen. (I've never seen my IQ on this.) I i im- 
agine it was. easy for some of the script writers but it bothered me ( 
a little. At the embarkation dock we were joined by a team of St. John & 
Ambulance Batallion nurses and we all departed on the former Unite 
Fruit vessel, "The Jamaica Planter" * a beautiful and fast vessel. we 
cruised alone down the S.t. Lawrence to Sidney where we were to make 
rendezvous- with the main convoy.. I shall never forget my first y^ ew 
of that quaint » historic city of Quebec .In the lounge room of the 
"Planter" there were numerous French-Canadian phamplets which were, 
interesting and provided us with information about the country throug 
which we were traveling. I have always been interested in history 
any way. Wehad pleasant weathet down the St. Lawrence which gave us, ^ 
an opportunity to observe the beautiful scenery.. Oh y«s, also join?* 
ing us at Montreal were two Scotch girls that had been in Canada 10 
some time and were returning home by reason of reaching their maj 
There were no troops on the Planter and only 15 passengers and we a 
messed with the ships officers and before reaching our destination 
we became very well acquainted. The two Scotch lassies reached tnei 
16th. birthday in mid-Atlantic and with the assistance of the matron 
and steward we threw a party for them. They received several articles 
from the mens GI kits accompanied with attempted smart, cards of rem- 
embrances. The girls seemed to enjoy it all. A-a a sordid commentary, 

I was told in .London that a number of girls returning to the UK from 
Canada and America elected to go on record as prostitutes rather tnan 
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belng sent to war work factories* working under all sorts of con- 
ditions and at any place the government choose to send them. Once 
registered as prostitutes* they could live where they wished* there— 
i 0 re many of them elected to follow the latter course,. "Scotty Bell" 
lived in Edinburg and before we left Oban she sent her father a mes- 
sage to meet her. She said that she hoped to enter a university and 
train for a laboratory technichian. She spent over four years on a 
ranch in Manitoba and had become thoroughly "Westernized" .Seemed to 
be concmed about how her parentis were going to receive her western 
manners,. Evidently there had been some correspondence on the subject* 
She used to go around the deck dressed in a flaming red checked blazer 
and blue dungarees and walked with a distinct swagger. One would never 
know that she had been born in Scotland. Those St. Johns Ambulance 
girls were in charge of "Bess Pitta"* a former athletic instructor 
at Bryn Mawr and a charming person. There were no troops on the ship 
except a Canadian gun crew and I was dyeing to leave our deck and go 
over and look at that gun. The officers' were very strict and kept us 
herded in the forward area which included lounging and mess facilities, 
The first two or three daysbout we could drape out in shorts ana 
army blankets on. the deck. After the third day out when we made ren- 
dezvous with the main convoy,, the weather was rough, rain sleet and 
fog. As- we weretaking the northern route to England we naturally ran 
into cold weather even at that time of year. When we made our rend ez- 
vous with the main convoy* it was a sight I will never forget.. There 
must have been at least 100 vessels chaperoned by 3 flat tops, two or 
three cruisers and a herd of Canadian corvettes which circled around 
the convpy continously. It was a mystery to me how those little wasp 
planes from those carriers and land back in the fog like a wasp. In 
addition to the St. Johns Ambulance Bn, we had about a dozen Hollywood 
photographers* script writer,, etc. After leaving Montreal we were 
assigned tables for the remainder of the voyage. At my table was 
Wi liman Mar-tin, linguist, a very pretty Canadian nurse and a nutty 
stenographer from Hew lark,. She kept our table in a state of wonder- 
ment* for instance one day speaking of her boy friend, she said that 
they had met biologically! Martin and I d-n near choked and that can- 
nuck looked at her with amzement* then the H S tried to clear that 
up by saying they met in the biological class. Assigned in my state- 
room was a Mr .Bell*(Mo kin to scot ty)* and a ships radio operator 
Frazer. Bell was someway connected with the UK government & we spent 
considerable time together in the lounge room & out on deck until the 
weatlier got too rough.. Prior to the war he was with some English outfit 
as construction engineer in Canada. He knew the ships route well and 
one morning pointed out that we were only a short distance below 
Iceland. Frazer had been torpedoed twice & I think it was still 
on his nerves-but more about him later. We arrived in Oban Scotland 
about 200Aat after having passed thru' the worst fog & rain of the 

Our vessel ^ 1 fog hornsounded every two minutes and it sounded 
like it was right-over me. Oban is in the northern part of Scotland 
and a very picturesque village. Sometime during the night, the 
Planter was disengaged from the main, convoy and put into Oban. I 
awoke at the crack of dawn and never witnessed a prettier scene. 
f£ e f VIas Painted a clear white unlike the grey of other 
! an< ^ c °nvoy ships so the scene that I viewed that morn- 

T '° ■ • lying in beau tiful^ loch, not a ripple on the 

iounxry side , except the entrance to the loch. 



ing vias that she w*-s 
water and the entire c 



, d bv lofty green mountains right down to the shore* There 
SU +°our white ship more like a swan. With the exception of our ship 
-he scene reminded me of the upper lake region of Sugarite, New Mex- 
ico where Raton gets its water supply, and with another exception 
the re- ion around Oban was very much larger. We were not permitted 
to bring cameras, with ua. Our luggage waa thoroughly inspected 
at Montreal in this respect. Well soon after I appeared on deck, 

Mr Bell showed up. He was an early ariser like myself. He pointed 
out up on the mountains where the Scotsmen had been making for cen- 
turies. and still are, Scotch whiskey without paying taxes to the 
government. When the English raiders attempted to go up the slopes 
to raid them,, the Scotsmen would drive the bloody Englishmen, back 
down to the water,, "those that could walk". The quotation is from 
Mr Bell as a true Scotsman, I imagine his sympathies are with the 
whiskey makers. Right after breakfast, we were placed with our lug- 
gage (which was 1 nt very much) on a lighter for the Ozancustom house, 
about six miles. Going thru' the customs was merely a matter of form 
hid our necessary credentials from. Montreal, so alter netting 

cur tJStcMmotlj exchanged for British "ponds' and passports 
our Amen a Pr ,„i er an< a t set out to see the village. It was on 

thi! e t’at I iishSd I had a camera of some hind. Our train for London 
Ss scheduled to leave at JOOPm and we were advised at the customs 
office to provide ourselves with sandwiches and drimc plenty oi 
wateJ as Seithlr would be available on the train. So we procured 

the sandwiches, GOK what they were made of but .^“Sxtra'por- 

like dried crushed whale meat & potatoe bread. I got an extra por 

tion of bread from the waitress, no butter or dressing of any sort. 

I had seen one of those ms.tr ai ns at the Chicago exhibit and I think 
we had one of their standard trains. Naturally according// to prev 
ious. occupation, prior to the departure of the train I walked down 
to the "head end" & after showing the "driver my American Pa s -® » 

he introduced me to the starting officials a ^ d , in YJ^® d T m ® + alie 
the engine. After looking at the locomotive, 1 decided I w Dlace 

my place in the compartment . On those locomotives the declined, 

for one to sit and as I had little leep the night hSd 

We left Oban promptly at 300 o'clock and for about 1 engine 

a wonderful view of the Scotch scenery. This lit ole P 

with high wheels ran like the mill tails. Somewhere durino the^ 

night we picked up a helper engine. They did not have bagg o lacing 

on the train & we had to look out for our own baggag „viaiKed train 

it in the baggage car and taking it out.. At Sterling, , * . gQOPm, 

for London with about a four hour wait. When we arrived about 600?*, 

still very light, Frazero & 1 transferred our baggage 

marked for that evening's, train to London then Y e w h d 

minutesof sight seeing and bought a better sandwich , , 

secured at Oban. About thirty minutes bef ® re . and observed 

due to leave to arrive we wandered down to tne stati 

that our baggage had disappeared. I soon found that until a 

Martin had wired OWI headquarters that we would not cvrazer paid 

day later. After giving a porter an American dollar 01 » car 

Be back half of this) the porter soon located the ba fg a f® . n 
that had been set out to be picked up the next uay. ‘. +h vrzer 

dollar looked big to him and he stayed with our ba BSage w ^ tQ being 
and I looking on until the LMSexpress arrived at 11 R • h bo 

far north & daylight saving time it was verg well lig 
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S6@ by time we left Sterling. The train, did. not have any heat & we 
were in complete blackout. One could not walk in the corridors, i 
begun to get cold during the night and a RAF who was returning 
to the front curled up beside me with his overcoat. I am sorry 1 
did not get his name, however in one. or our directives rrom tne 
intelligence people, we were instructed not to write any ones name 
nor keep a diary. 1 did not follow these instruction- litteraly as 
before we disembarked from the Planter, I used an envelope and 
secured several autograph^ j.nich i win quote. 

'ncotne jjeii-jjohg ma,y yer lull reek“ scotcsh translation "rihen 
tne smoke comes out ox your no use , you’re weleoine. 

Captain xnomas o . naker, Returning home after three years recuperatingg 
in Canada after being torpedoed %t the begining of the war. 

Ee and Mr /Bell tried to teach me cribbage- I think he and Bell 
should stick to their professions, or get a better subject. 

W. Martin to Ted looney (wonder what become of him) 

The next two in my notes, I can't read, the third is from our table 
friend, the steno-"Best Jjuck-Austin Brown" , then the good looking 
Mary Mackay,SJAB. , Mary Nesbit SJAB, Becky Proctor SCAB, E. Sherwood, 
Eve Sear s , & Eve Finch of the SJAB, following to Don Teddy, salute 1 
Johnny Frzer, Molly Hudson, Bess Pitts SJAB"Hello Canada", 

0. G. Davies 2/E KIA ORA, a good guy to know, he served the bar and 
his "Jamacia Planters" were out of this world. W. B. Newcomb, Martin 
Wellman & E. L. Ireland, D. Robertson, steward, who gave me his 
London address and asked me to pay him a visit, which I never did. 
Evidently I missed "Nellie Webb" or hers was one of the names that 
I could not decipher. Chief engineer Davis wrote me this little note 
on back of envelope "Service De Sa Majestie - 0. H. M. S." 

"We who sail the seven seas oft ruminate on life's short lease vow 
and declare without a doubt this trip's my last,^I'm getting out 
Our thoughts then wander on at large perhaps I'll start a garage, 
or better still I'll buy a farm and anchor there in peace and calm. 

Just idle thoughts, may well write 'em, we'll carry on ad in finitum" 
Davis wrote that in long hand on the little bar. I guess he is still 
in the service unless retired. In retrospect, I sometimes wish that 
our little party could be in some kind of a clearing association 
in regards tb news. My first view of Iondon was of course from some 
distance.. Seemed like every available space, golf courses, estate 
grounds and highways were crowded with all kinds of war materiel. 

Soon we could see thousands of aluminum; barrage ballons glistening 
rn the sun. I said to my self. Oh, Oh, we're in it. For a few days 
that was the last sun I saw.. Brother, those London fogs are the 
most efficient blackouts I've ever seen, but even so, at night 
every thing was a complete ^blackout & I dont see how a cat could get 
around but as a matter of fact I got around to the extent that I 
did not have any trouble getting from my warehouse to 52 Cadogan 
down Oxford street thence Hyde Park to Sloan Square and my room at 
Cadogan, a distance of about two & a half miles. I did not rate 
a jeep then. At the beginning of this saga, I stated that I had 
been, employed by the OWI as radio operator, but after my arrival 
in London and cooling my heels for five days, someone in personnel 

Ikes headquarters figured I knew something about transportation I 
think Frank McSherry t/ 4 had something to do with that. His Dad was 
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BQ: I did 1 nt ask for it but after five days I received a directive 
instructing me to report to Major Morley at 160 Gt. Portland pia^I 
and that I was being tran s ferred to PWD SHAEF & in uniform. I 
tap a key while in London but after our arrival in Cherbourg I us®ri 
to monitor in the press room for a friend whilo they played poker 
After our arrival at Euston Station, there was a mad scramble for * 
ones baggage. As per instructions from New York, Frazer & I reported 
first to the embassy then directed by a person dressed very formallv 
to report to OWI headquarters. Here they seemed to be very much ^ 
put out because they did not know we were arriving that morning 
or they would ha£e had a vehicle- limo I suppose and a porter to look 
after our baggage, but that N S had sent them a message from Sterling 
that the party were staying over and would arrive in London Sunday ^ 
morning. Frazer & I were immediately assigned to quarters not far 
from OWI headquarters, right around from "Willow Run". Wednesday 
night we heard the most blood curdling sirens and that was because 
of the initial buzz bombs Hitlers so called secret weapon. No one 
knew just exactly what they were. The Londoners were jittery anyway 
from, the blitz. Frazer & I walked thru' the park the next morning 
to our mess and I think I jumped ten feet flat footed when a battery 
of those pom-poms protected by hedges opened up near us. Then aek-ack 
began and pretty soon bits of shrapnel began falling down. It was 
clipping leaves off the trees so we hugged a tree until the firing 
ceased. It was finally decided that more people were being injured 
by falling shrapnel than from the bombs themselves sod after we had 
been instructed to wear helmets the authorities decided to discontinue 
firing at the bombs locally & depend on coa s t guns and fast planes 
to down them.. The next night when an alert sounded, Frazer & I parted 
company.. He got on my nerves by saying "why arethey doing this to us, 

^e are not doing it to them" The next day I arranged to move to 52 
Cadogan. He never got over to the continent and I t.h j nk transferred 
back to the Merchant Marine as radio* operator. That move made for 
me a longertrip to Gt. Portland Court but it was worth the move. 

In my walks, I almost always saw something of interest. Due to a 
natural late twilight and double day light saving, I've 

T , r<^ Ual '' L ^ read a paper on one of the park benches in Hyde Park-at 
IOJOPhu After walking thru' Hyde Park* I walked two or three blocks 
along Bromley Road enroute^to Sloan Square. Samuel pepys mentions this 
road in his dliry where he lived after the great fire and recalls 
that ^ it took him about two hours to go from his residence to the 
Nayy g building in the vicinity of 10 Downing St. after he was pro- 
moted to an executive position with the navy. From what I have read, 
oam must have been a gay old dog. When I was transferred from OWI to 
-""SHAEF, I was issued a green pass reading: 

Tnis Card of Identify certifies that. Name, Rank, Military Identify 

• Mo * or serial number.. The bearer of this card will not be interfered 
P" 11 tJae P er formance of his dutyby the Military Police or any other 
MllL-tary organization. By command of General Eisenhower, sgd— 

AGD. Of course I always carried my ASN idente with me but this 
card stood me in good stead about a year later in Paris. I learned 
alter I returned home that the FBI had investigated mA.. Right across 
ne nail from where Frazer and I were quartered, there were a bunch 

sL c Sm2 e s-f S!Sr&§£ts a £S ska 1 %ss §8t 
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t messed with Civil Affairs at Cherbourg and my guests seemed to 
* ' i+ especially as it was a change of surroundings and the; 

CaDtain P Zuher,Mudge from Columbus Ohio) kept things alive with 
Ms remarks .After taking over the warehouse at at. Portlard. I was 
Srettv busy getting out supplies and arranging transportation to 
the continent. Pretty soon I received instructions to go across, 
assigned to the 6808th Allied Information Team. I have never under- 
stood why a change was made in my I^ndon assignmant for as soon as 
we arrived at Cherbourg my assignmant was changed to Motor Trans- 
oortation Officer in charge of warehouse and shipping.. That was 
a madhouse but I had good assistance of a sergeant who had had 
railroad warehouse experience and knew how to line up men* There 
was sort of a grape vine that if any gold bricking was indulged 
in. the person involved would be sent to the staging area and sub- 
sequently to the combat area.. The sergeant had only to send one man to 
me and after a little talk he turned out to be a good worker. I m 
cpt + irw awav from London or ahead of my getting away from there. 

Afield. Soke with Fraser I arranged for a billet just off Sloan 
sfua?e at 52 C ado ran. The girl with whom I talked suggested Grosvenor 
HoSse which would be nearer to my work at Gt. Portland. Grosvenor 
House wS frequently mentioned as "Willow Run" . It was quite a hang 
out S for ^correspondents , hangers on and what not. I stopped in there 
one evening looking for Ernie P^le but learned he haa left during 
the day for Italy. He subsequently left for^ the South Pacific area 
and was killed at Okinawa by a Jap snipers bullet. He was a general 
favorite with the GI’s, writing his columns from a GI point of view. 
When I left Gt., Portland warehouse in the afternoon, I usually 
rode a double decker bus via Oxford Circle and walked down Oxiord 
Street entering Hyde Park thru' Marble Arch gate just opposite 
the Great Cumberland Hotel. After you entered the.park there is a 
section reserved for orators, malcontents and religious lecturers. 
These people are different from the rabble that I have heard around 
Union Square in Hew Yark. They have their little lec turns ana expound 
their views without interruptions. The "Bobbys" never * bother them 
even when they criticised royalty. Rotten Row is thru the 1°”' 
end of Hyde Park and it is down that way that aris ^°^ rats + r ~S e +>1(a 
horses. This is the "West End" area where are located „ + ha + 

noted apaxtment houses and family hotels. Y/ith tne excep . 
one M— lT which bit near two occupied lorries one bundaynornins 

no others hit in that area. That was a mess. YJhen I heard 

zooming in, I got close to a tree as I could. The 

trying to. zero in 10 Downing & from then on most of their donds 

fell in that vicinity .or overshot to Tottenham. Sunday bl v 

June 11th, I attended special prayer services at Wes^ tminister ad y 
then wandered around the buried from time immememorial. I 
for some time on Chamberlains grave, contemplating.! wen , 

Picadilly only two times for curiosity and took a S^d a . . 

S.quare trying to refresh my memory, then a look at well 

portant war ofiices& buildings which are in close proxi y 
as our communications building and it was in this area one 

of the M-Y's began to drop. Colonel Roch called me down ^ e ?\ 
morning, I-dont recall what for but while I was talking _* 

one of the bombs hit near Baker Hotel about a block from ♦ . 

concussion, blew out the windows on his side but he never chang 
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